I <> 8            FOR    SERVICES    RENDERED        ACT III

EVA: I rang up to ask him to come In to tea. He hasn't been
at the garage ail day.

[ETHEL and HOWARD come in,

ETHEL: How's everybody?

SYDNEY: Hulloa.

HOWARD: We've brought the partridges. They'd better be
hung for a couple of days. They were only shot yester-
day.

SYDNEY: Got many birds this year, Howard?

HOWARD: A few. What's that you're doing?

SYDNEY: Tatting.

EVA: Put on the gramophone if you want to.

HOWARD: I'll put it on.

[He goes over, gives the machine a wind and starts a record.
ETHEL: I'm afraid it won't be very amusing for you at Aunt

Emily's.

Lois: I shall read a. lot.

SYDNEY: Let's hope she'll die soon and leave you a packet*
Lois: She's got very little to leave.

[Suddenly MR. ARDSLEY bursts into the room,
ETHEL: Oh, father.
ARDSLEY: Turn off the gramophone.
EVA: What's the matter?

[HOWARD who is still at the gramophone stops the record.
ARDSLEY: Something dreadful's happened.   I thought I'd

better come in and tell you at once.
EVA: [With a cry.} Collie.
ARDSLEY: How d'you know?
SYDNEY: What is it, father?
ARDSLEY: They've just telephoned to me from the police

station. There's been an accident. Collie*s been shoe.
HOWARD: Shot? Who by?